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vin' to Swifty Joe, |ground he stands up without bein’

id it ever strike you | propped and steps around like a well
ts lemon tree?” | man.
vifty., “All the Gent number one, noticin' me standin’
that tune. Ring | there with my mouth open, remarks.
“Perhaps you will lead the way, Mr.
MeCabe 2

“Sure,” says I, and puts myself at
the head of the procession.

It wa'n't until they’d 'phoned for a
wreckin’® machine and Frenchy has
been sent off with his instructions, that
I gets a good look at number two: for

wastin' high
" ! cocoanut head
S 3 tell him what
Y Park on a wet
I goes up on
kin® for an-
guess I muyst
for when 1
the raim is|fore he begins
i plenty, and | wrappin’s.

s the un- | a curio.
nie. ! yn-thicss, snow-capped kind.
is only micely frosted up, and his face
is as smooth as a baby’s; but he has a
s and wish | complexion like an apple dumpling, and
of Mrs. | them eyes of his was the foxiest, shift-

ts cheers me | lest set of Jamps I ever see In a man.
3 plu;[mil Course, T could account for the,ecrop

the use

unwindin’ the

session

ind noth- |

! pre- | of soft, wavy hair, and the white, even
hears | teeth. They come from the store, and

t road that|a petter job was never turned out. But
k¢ a | the eyes has me guessin’ from the start.

|
!I't} have bet my pile there wa'n’t an-
: | other palr like em in the country, and
vet they was a sort of familiar look I
1 [couldn't get away from. T was dead
sure I hadn’t run acress the rest of
this old gent; but I couldn’t shake the

| ught that somewhere I must have
There's | seen them eyes before. Say. it was
! give you the creeps! So
where I starts hintin' for par-

t there. and, |enough to

‘ i mavbe on | that's

ulars

i “Excuse me,” says I,
h it, | catch your names.”

or | The two gents flashes a look back and

“but I didn’t

~

|in" the

talkin’

speaks up

“Thayer is mine,” says he, “and this
is—er—Mr. Dayton.”

Say, he was a smooth boy, all right
The Thayer.comes out just as though
1¢ was used to sayin it, and if it hadn't
been for the diamond W on his gold
{ watch fob I shouldn’t have suspicioned
wnd it at all. There was only the least lit-
ew of the |tle bit of a hitch about the Dayton,

hood. | too; just eneough to give me a quiet

. thunch that I was bein’ treated to an

n

he waits until everything is settled be- |
head |

Then I sees I'm entertainin’ |
Not that he was one of the |
His hair |

forth, and then the one that's been do- |

1 1o} 1" quick,
{incog.
p “Dayton, ¢h?"” says I. “From Ohio?”
' : | At that they swaps another quick |
t ir feelin's, | look, and theén both turns on me. But
| when they sees me grinnin’ they knew
I don’ undet? it was only a josh.
but . an : “Ah, Dayton, Ohio!” says Mr. Thay-
i any language, (er. “Very good, very good!"
fi 't ap. L¢ “That’s nothin' to what T can do on
{ t bu’ n a bright day,” says I. “But make
off by the pd, 4 yvourself to home, gents, while I dig up
s on the plate glass 'a box of smoke sticks.”
yeines he « When I comes back with the cigars
brake 1 been | Mr. Davton has shed his long rain co=nt
nd is over in the corner preparin’ to
I thought you was!get dov on his knees in front of a
f vou've got | Morr chair wyver has just spotted
better see how bad | his motions, and his straight-cut month
, begins to curl up at the corners. !
yerins ru at the “Oh, T say, Henry,” says he, “is that
Bt 1 it as much sat- er—exactly necessary?”
'd been pe ' down ‘Samuel,” says Mr. Dayton, speakin
pe. Bvery curtain was | Kind of solemn and wavery, “we have
oh xcent ¢ and that | J 1 a providential escape from a
o enough for a h fatal ac lent. Tt is fitting that I should /
' et other sid etur thanks for—"
He 1 around livels O - ves" says Thaver:; “but can’t
: < ¥ { rppened | You hol it over until—" and here he |
14 Sl nts 1 1 A
ere di t see) é ar Oh, let him blaze away,"” says I. “I
y ‘ er: but t one to bar prayvin’. F ahead!" |
s wotf rious ' t he does It was as fine prayin’
\ of pe rid s | ever eard, too, and before he gets |
l t th tl throug he's <squared himself wifh |
g » y 1 X me  from here to the Pearly |
! 1 ts Gates, not forgettin® me, and the kind-
ext It didn't | hearted elm ee that didn’'t turn ou
f { to Y his » be a te ditch. My! but he
t to the bad. ire was a good man! Made me feel |
I se ] yack } | mi 4 W down and mean, just lis-
that : & was siz tenin’ to him. ‘
) t q o thi The effect on Mr. Thayer was dif-
wer a touches his cap, | ferent. He stands there rollin’ his eyes |
11 1p to the ceilin’ and lookin® weary, just |
1se of monsieur?” e didn't have any religion at all. |
Lt o 1t ottage He has a hard face, that mar ay |
{ nuse ¢ ' r a fact thougl one of the kind that §
vou of panies In Wall street, ax
e but y -1t s Iinspectérs, and police court!
. IL was easy 10 se his mind didn’t|
Frencl 4 ays T | | set easy; for after the services were
Shot MceCabe Here's | through and me and Mr. Dayvton was | .
; ind tele num- win® a talk, t} id g as calm and |
t 2ot 1m latest 1 - atistied a 3 gh he vas at home
wation certficate too Mr. Thayer w pacin” up and down |
vs he room, now and th stoppin’ to :
! Ny of T saye |take a nervous squint out of the win-|
dows at the road. He couldn’t have
ither I'd pick been more uneasy if he’'d been in’ |3
WS ind that sort o dodge a bill collector.
e polit R Mr. Dayton was as much interested
1 ar standin’ i n me as= if I'd been his new son-in-law. |
v leakin®’ down | He w ts to know all about the phys- |
ical culture business, and what rent
1 over to thelI pav for the studio. and t my |
pokes it throug: wverage income ig, and how 1 h T'nr
t was all done | =altin” away in the bank. He seems |
stag was set | K i of pleased to hear 1 don't follow
trick First races, or monkey with the market, |
1p close to the nd he hands out a lot of good advice
ite or so with- | about investin® my surplus -in first|
I listens to | mortgage bonds and real estate Fa-
i irugegin’ | therly! It was almost as good as bein’
X 3 head a wdopted by a minister.
: out into t ght in t middle of our talk Mrs. |
nxious like Whaley comes rushin® in  from t
1 my¥ Kknees tchen and sayvs as how Dennis has
excitin® to leave. |nabbed a suspicious actin’' charactes
loor pushed | th: 12's caught trvin® to sneak into
ns me over. |tl ible, and is towin” him our way.
niddlin® oldish yee!” says I, * this is my day at
rrav mustache wome  for 1 Well. tell Dennis to
ITAY ¢ s that 1 1z b on the carpet.”

{

B

s o - ——————

They proceeds to haul out the party.

didn't gnum-mum-mean—"" but his] “Oh, have it your n way.,” says 1
| tongue is s he can’t get out any { “If vou can talk r on vour knee
more. He j is hands over s face |pads, why st tl it get busy.

and slumps on his knees. | What partie: kind of an undesirable
yve!” says Dennis, jerkin' |eit. are you, anyway?”
eet like he was handlin’ a v “I—I'm a th-thief.,"” =ays he, begin-

have
logse

is, or vou'll
him aj “Turn him
and go and lock the stable. I'll tend to
Yy *
1101,

When he

Sayvs F

knuckies out of his

I neck. : | & ain't goin’' te be
handeu . h on the head with a
biily. he feels a2 |

little better.

“Now i1 about it,” says I.
“Oh, T will;”" s ! “T'l teil every-
as it happened. But please
*and down he goes again
says L pokin® iy thumb ¢
the elej trainers do.
he starts off once

thing ju
don’'t—don’
‘Up, up!”™
him, like I
“Pup-pup-nlease

more.

{to know

idon’t go ars

|
i

| ton, who has been e

nin’ to blubber
“Oh, chocking!

hind the corner of the bookcase. Thay-
er comes to tl it. too, and the three
of ug lines up before the specimen on
the rug.

C !'n.yk;
run of ‘em
in' their record

takes It we’'ve

enough of

Now say. I've seen
that 1l

before strangers; so 1

dug up an amateur

“Thief., eh?" says I. “Is: that a

bluff, or are vou just braggin'?”
Jves,” he goes on; “T am a thief,
el A

f
|

| business; bo

“Well, well, says I, “don’t get chesty
over it. You've got lots of competition

in that line. What's your snecialty ?”

But just then old Mr. Dayton butts
in, wantin® to try h hand And say,
whatever. that old duck’s reg'lar busi-

ness is, he missed it by not goin® out
with a parlor organ and a tent;
an exhorter he’s the fancy goods. First
thing Thayer and I knows he §
tamped down alongside that shingle-

Ior as

chested wreck, and has got hold of one |

of his hands, and he's doin’ the Moody
and Sankey turn to beat the cars. 1t
was *““Oh, my poor erring brother,” and
“Sinners come to glory.” and all that

of em rockin’ back and
forth on th knees like s one was
pullin’ the strings,

After a few minutes of that, Mr.
Dayion* looks up at us
leaky and
all join in

with his eyes
“Now, friendq, let us
a hymn for the sakd of this

Says,

old boy, motioning me to go on the side
I track.

i Say, vou can judege tl te I was in
from sing n hym hen I makes
ia break like that. Henest, if he hadn’t

)
me, I'd gone on to tell all the
done, or meant to
1 gent has the most cateh-
iou I ever run against
ad as soon as
up.

1. “1 stole

stopped
mean t

do. Th
lin” kind of

orse than ph 2 1
'tter quit. Alh, take ar
But old Dayton wouldn't have it that
| way. Says he, “It is a sin to steal a
pin. Go on, my voung friend.”

And our young f

you'd

iend was more than
willin’. He says h me is Albert
! Marston Boggs, and that was study-
{in" to be a minister. Seems he'd been
puttin’ in his vacation gettin’ subscrip-
tions for “The Life of McKinley,” and
| takin' orders for a glucose fact'ry that
| turns out home-made preserves, tryin’
to make enough to pe his board durin’
| the next term. But he'd run up against

is n

|it good and hard. Alfy finds the sub-
| scription business overdone, and in the
| territory he strikes all the women put
{ up their own strawb’ries and canned
i peaches.

He'd got as far as Albany, and was
l“-..rkln'\h?s way down the river, when
| his last dollar gets away from him.
{ First off he eats his jam samples,
| which gives him the collywabbles so
!h.nl he has to lay off for two days and
{ swap his agent’s copy of the “Life’”
| for lodgin® at a third-rate hotel. That
: leaves him all in a heap at the foot of
| the slidin’ board, with a fifty-mile walk
i between him and the nearest place
! where his touch was good.

|  Alfy has stuck it out for nearly a day,
| acquirin® an appetite like a sausage
mill. when he strikes one of them big
estates up along the Hudson and sees
some nice red aplpes. There was a
high iron fence with spikes on top, just
| purpose to keep folks out: but our
{ young friend has a gnawin’ sensation
| that won't behave, so over he climbs.
i " says I. “You

“Oh, horrors didn't
really and truly steal an apple, did
| you?”
|~ Alfy groans and nods his head, and
| says the worst is yet to come. He goes
fon to tell how it was a dink) little

tree. with only five or six apples on it
but he gobbles down the whole crop.
He is just finishin’ off the last one when
he finds himself collared b}
gant young gent with a !\;vllf-l’ )
on his face, but so mad hes nearly
frothin’ at the mouth.
“Jt was terrible!”
cald 1 was a common trief, ind that he
vas going to have me put in

11 ele-

look

sayvs

| then— ©Oh, T don't know what mad
| me do it, but T pped him across the
| mouth and ran away as | as 1
i tould.”

1 “Bully for you, Alfy}’ says L

| “Ahem!” says old Mr\Dayton, step-
{ pin’ off a few pares and foldin' his
arms 1igs is more serious than 1
thought. Young n, it was my appl
tree that vou robbed—my choicest ap-
ple tree—and the pérson whom you de-

cseribe as an insignificant, weak-faced
voung dandy

that vou assauited

Was my son. You admit

Greatly as

regret to do so, T must hand you ovel
y the police

h sav savs I ¢ it a kid, or

! wh ‘4 One of A S hardest taps

ouldn’t much more'n bruise mos-

aquito: and vou wouldn't have him run

ittle thing like stealin’ when
he was near starved, would you?”

But Mr. Dayton wuld. Them old
{ eves of him h took on the stony stare,
;LAUIi he is lookin’ up the police station
number in the telephone book, when
| there's a sound of wheels comin’ up
the blue stone drive around the fromt
cirele. The old gent whirls and takes

tin
in

. L ¥ nick glimpse. Then he drops the
poor ndering soul. Coi “Salvation I!‘) ”}\‘l;'\ t‘T j""h he'd bot a cx",,.k‘
1 Y. T'nee ® - Tomethe o | book as 10Ug! 1ea DOL < SUCH.
Is ‘} ree.’” Together, now! Chet | A deputy!” he whispers, husky like,
Say, would yeu believe it He had [ g

“A deputy sheriff!”

| me goin’. .\l.})jh I‘ never Hld'l" a stab | With that he begins tearin’ around
jat hyvimn singin’ before, but I did then. | —= e =3 & d aft

|20 does Thaver. The four of us was | the room like a c©re marn, and alier
I wes jnayer. 1€ our oi us as | he's made thrre I he scoots out into

{at it full tilt, when I looks up and sees

strikes t

the hall,

: - s stairs, and goes
| Dennis and Mother Whaley peekin hin® towards the attic i looks out
|through the door., with their eyes {;:‘Shl“.x li""'_‘i‘. sl i"' \;, it all means:
I D 1304 3 ¢ vafir 3 o o e window to see wiatl i i cans,
| popped out and their mouths open. but all T can spot is a feller in a rub-

That sends me off the key as guick as
| though I'd fell from a ladder, and I'd
| quit for good if old Mr. Dayton hadn't
| caught my eye and give me the encour-
agin’ nod. At that I wavee the Wha-
{leys to beat it, and takes a fresh start.
| “Now,” says Mr. Dayton, after we've |
| stageered through “Bringing in the |
Sheaves,” 1

ber coat drivin’ a surrey

“Sav.” says I to Mr. Thayer, “what’s
wrong with the old party? Is he bug
house?”

Thaver. he leaves off chewin’ his gray
: minute, and says he
aps it would be best
the min-

moustache for a
reckons how per
for him to explain.
ute he lets out the name of the
| old guy that's been flaggin' as Day-
!r-»:., he don't hav Ay any more.
“Him!” says 1. “0Old Foxy Deodge
[ eay, he must have the

And say,

reai

“perhaps our dear brother

will confess his sir
“Why sure,” says 1.
as—"

| “It will be your turn next.” savs the ‘,

“I'll go as far

himsel

i-runj.' bad when he

FAMOUS

THOROUGHBREDS

They Were Bought for a Song and

subpoena
nse badge fooled
't know they was

s for a

Won Big Money for Owners. | atter

Thayer but this was

| (Brooklyn Eagle.)
Innumerable Instances are on record,

both in America and England, of

| bought

1 turf and likely to
time to come,

was sent up to be
ister, and, like
ngminal re-

nant on the Englisl
remain s¢ for some

Thormanby. too,
disposed of at the Don¢
Voltigeur, did not reach
serve,
however, Plummer, his
aquested his famous train
son, to come and have :
at him.

This Dawson did

breeder, re-

perceiving at

and,

r, Matt Daw- |
thorough look |

a glance good points about him. which

had noticed,
patron.
veon gave the same

no one else apparentily
him for Merry, his
Strange erfough, D

| figure for Thormanby as that paid for

{ scored nine wins, and in

{ |
;rm—-ii;;gi;.' cheap  colts afterward -win- |
|ning fortunes for their chance owners. |
p s ! . = o !f\np of the most notable cases reecently
e back ¢ What!' In here? cavs old Mr. Dayv- | X : 3 bt
- Bu m. jumnin’ up and lookin’ scared. :'»\‘rxs that of the American steeple- |
He wants | “Aren’t vou afraid?” | chaser, Rubio. which won the Liver-
the neares Ah. say now, don’t get uneasy,” savs , pool Grand National last. March. After |
lephoi 11T likely it’s only some seedy | arriving in England with a lot of year- |
e {5 to-get in 1”‘1"' of the wet. i lings he was sold for $75, and driven to |
1 Lt My 1 ! n.
- o i rl “RB '\_":\ ¢ Dayton, “T(a trap for awhile ‘
v Stories of Derby winners having been
o 1 dar} ] im to do meore [sold as yoyngsters for exceedingly |
< } corner of the  small sums are fairly numerous. and|
3 in side ¥ in comes Dennis. |without going too far back .into the re-
11 pictured ou ! i t v the collar. One look |cesses of the past, at least  two in-
: her wve come | was enough to see he wa'n't any reg'lar | stances can be cited of animals destined |
ns S ht car tourist: but bevond that rlul';im:m»l:: to*win the “blue ribbon nf!
t place him. He's a long geared it‘w turf” which as yearlings no one |
nked. sallow faced yvoung ¢ | thought geod enough to buy. Voltigeur |
't s 1t twenty-fo or five. I should | was one of these, and the other was
- | judg s wearin' eveglasses, and a ! Thormanby.
e suit that needs press and Voltizeur was bred by Robert Ste-
ittle t that. |1 shin® the worst way; but if he’d | phenson in 1847, and as a yearling was
| ed bubl ilong cen fixed up some, a eonnected with | sent up to be sold at the Doncaster
t

st joyvful he shave and the hair cut tha
t

ouldn’t ¢ him. he’d been almost fit for the

t safe. The 1- | parlor.  He don't take Kkindly to bein’

ce the nnknown, 1 ur inspection, though. By the

= t ‘ anothasr mum- 1 nis s tremblin’ and by the

AN:lV ‘2
shake in his knees,

g pi ywut. - Then vor could tel he
| hy ranges on either | was that his liver was turn-

e i I 2 to haul out |in' wi
R X st red party “Well, young feller.” savs 1. lookin'
nms 4 X up in 2 (him over, “where'd vou get the idea
was wearin® | 1 kept the fam'ly plate in the stable?”

sner wears a shawl “Oh. I—I—I—I—" enys he.

e 2 w2y they handles him “Quit t} says L. *This ain't n¢

e

your game’

I—dud-dud-

What's
“Pup-pup-please, sir,

WTOSOMée=- | Mase neetin

t strikes the |

b.z't |

when his fee

was |

sales, a $1,750 being
placed on him. Not a man was found
te bid that much for him, consequently
he was withdrawn.

in all probability he would have re-
mained unsold had not Williamson, a
relative by marriage of Lord Zetiand,

reserve price of

| him, finally persuaded his lordship to
buy him.

His judgment was triumphantly vin-
dicated, for not only did Voltigeur win
the Derby and St. Leger. but he snec-
ceeded in establishing a line of thor-
oughbreds which is at present domi-

TE———

Voltigeur.

As a 2-year-old, Thormanby
fourteen times. and out of this number
the Derby of
field of

the following year he ! t a
thirty. ;
Merry the nice sum of $200,000.

It was said that the race netted !

ttrainer
ran j

| terest

The cheapest horse that ever won the |

Little Wonder, which was
1840, for he only cost his
meager sum of

Derby was
successful in
owner, Robertson, the
29

325.

Spaniel, too,
1831, was picked

winner of the race in
up for a very small

sum., Lord Egerton, his breeder, letting |

him go for $750.

Pyrrhug J. which won in 1848, was
purchased by John Day., the noted
trainer, as a yearling at Doneaster,
Gully, the pugilist, taking a half inter-

seen him, and, having taken a fanc¥ to|est in him.

As a 2-year-old the horse never ran.
and seemingly his abilities were ther
ef an unknown gquantity, for at the
end of the season Day agreed to sell
%his half shere in him to Gully for $500,
Day’s chagrin at his subsequent vic-
tory in the Derby was very great.

] { further $5,000 if he won the
Desirous of gzetting rid of him, | ir

| Derbyv. Hc¢

Teddington, the
bred by a
foal,
Sir Joseph

winner of 18351,
blacksmith. who sold him
together with his dam, to
Hawley for $1.250 and a
Derby

rate, Mas-

horse realls

a8 a

= J"lN‘}lh and his co
sey Stanhope, to whom t
belonged. profited largely over the
and the jockey. Marson,
the horse, received $10.800
of victor
precedented.
Sainfo which carried the

Sir James Miller to the front eighteen
YeArs ago, was an exceptionally
tunate purchase by John Porter, the
He bought the colt out of the
Hampton Court lot of ¥ ings in 1888
for the very

iy ) 8 ) -
Sir Robert

suc-

eSS, who rode

3

which in those d

AVSE wWas un-

colors of

for-

sonable price of $2,729

half in-

taking a

As a2
once in pul nd
with fthe greatest ease.
lowing he won the Esher s in a
canter, after which he was sold to Sir
James Miller for $30.000 and a contin-
gency of half the stakes if he won tiw
was, indeed, a profitable
deal for Porter and Sir Robert.

Another instance of Porter's shrewd-
ness as a herse dealer was his purchase
of the great horse Isonomy for the bag-
ateile figure, comparatively speaking,
of $1800. The real owner was Fred
Gretton.

Isonomy gave no real promise of his

only
]

| worth as a 2-vear-old, his only victory

being a nursery stake in the Jatter part
of _the season. As a 3-year-old he was

not seen in public until the Cambridge- |
twWo |

shire, which he won easilv by
iengths, and incidentally earned no less
than $200,000 in bets for his owner.

.

was

a token '

race |
fol-

{only results of t ! St ¢ 3xaﬁ~:{;x':1eirt1
! 1} ] 1 r N for a0 } o a )

ad he 1 in th ey e ha f they 1 him treed ir so long y
Had he been in the classic races he b - “Of course,” says he,

{ would in all proba v have cleaned | 80 on
the board. ) s
| As a 4-year-old he won the gold cup |’
at Ascot. and the Goodwood and
Brighton cups, and crowned these feats
by literally running aw: with the

and passin’
« shall ex-

about our
points over

1’ ifke he

Great Eber handicap, arrying th‘-" to be in
crushing weig of 126 pounds. i ' )

The folilowing year Isonomy proved | !
i If a better horse than ever, not -
winning the Ascot gold cup again,

50 the Manchester cup, with the . )
almost impossible burden, one would |change b
think, of 138 pounds. | With Ser

It Bas been calculated that altogeth- | roof aii
er Isbnomy won for his owner upward | 7t ©
00,000 in stakes and bets, which for | <
?1,800 investment =~ was a colossal|®

anoth

from him before

but

:Tl'l"nhl. "PULY

j - .~!zp’"ﬁ'v T

! THE NAIL OF DESTINY. AN Be. CuN
o e wrapped up.
(Iuck.) prayer, or sing

word

“For the want of a nail the shoe was lost, | got a

For the want of the shoe the horse was |so skittish and
I lost, v leads him out
| For the want of the horse the rider Was | gin't got the he e )
iost, 1 Whe . ba to Al he still has
| For l’nf- want of the rider the battle was thae o} What is going to be done
! ost, aciliis v e
| For the want of the battle kingdom | 'O Th¢ ar yn as
N . ¢ the kingdo .x. “Done?" says I Why, as soon as
And all for the want of a horseshoe | Mrs. Whaley can warm up the beans,

vou're goin' to have the feed of vour
life. But first off, Alfy, 1 takes pleas-
ure in awardin’ you this ¥
dred piunks,” and I shoves the steel en=
gravin's into his hand.

“One—hundred—dollars!” gasps Alfy.
“But—but why? What for?”

“For bein' the champ=en confessor In
wheel; i the state,” says 1, “and thereby puttin’
| So the battle goes bump—not for the lack, | the lemon brand on a dear old party
| But because of a smallish carpet tack. |that don't know what a faker he is.

naii!”
4
But this, my chiid. as you doubtless know,
Was a number of hundred years ago.

Brought down to date, the facts are these: |
The general chooses to ride at ease !
I a new six-eylinder automobile,

And he punctures the tire of his off-front

-

A b A




